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for the solemnity the heads of the novices were shaved and
their beards, if they had any, were carefully eradicated. On
four successive days they went in procession to the temple
and there deposited in the Holy of Holies their offerings of
cloth and weapons to the ancestral spirits. But on the fifth
and great day of the festival, when they again entered the
sacred ground, they beheld a sight which froze their souls
with horror. Stretched on the ground was a row of dead or The mimic
seemingly dead and murdered men, their bodies cut open death'
and covered with blood, their entrails protruding. At the
further end sat the High Priest, regarding them with a
stony glare, and to reach him the trembling novices had
to crawl on hands and knees over the ghastly blood-
bedabbled corpses that lay between. Having done so they
drew up in a line before him. Suddenly he blurted out a The mimic
piercing yell, at which the counterfeit dead men started to ^urrec-
their feet and ran down to the river to cleanse themselves
from the blood and guts of pigs with which they were
beslobbered. The High Priest now unbent his starched
dignity, and skipping from side to side cried in stridulous
tones, " Where are the people of my enclosure ? Are they
gone to Tonga Levu ? Are they gone to the deep sea ? "
He was soon answered by a deep-mouthed chant, and back
from the river marched the dead men come to life, clean,
fresh, and garlanded, swaying their bodies in time to the
music of their solemn hymn. They took their places in
front of the novices and a religious silence ensued. Such
was the drama of death and resurrection. It was immedi- The sacra-
ately followed by a sacramental meal. Four old men of
the highest order of initiates now entered the Holy of
Holies. The first bore a cooked yam carefully wrapt up in
leaves so that no part of it should touch the hands of the
bearer: the second carried a piece of baked pork similarly
enveloped : the third held a drinking-cup full of water and
wrapt round with native cloth; and the fourth bore a
napkin of the same stuff. The first elder passed along the
row of novices putting the end of the yam into each of their
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